few hundred words among the urgent appeals lor Help.
I remember that, having filed this message, I then suggested returning immediately to Portolago, because I thought there was a double danger, first that battle headquarters might be overrun, secondly that we might be cut off from Portolago. Crichton was in favour of waiting till dusk, but I over-persuaded him. It is a mystery to me how we made this second journey to Portolago unscathed. Although it was only a few miles, we must have been exposed at many points to enemy observation. It is highly probable that the Germans held their fire because Red Cross jeeps were using the one and only road that wound down through the hills. At one point, in fact, we got a lift in a Red Cross jeep.
Then, after lying on the quayside at Portolago all night, Crichton and I were taken off just before dawn in the destroyer Echo.
The Echo took a desperate risk in entering the narrow waters of this bottlenecked bay. Two other destroyers, Hurworth and Eclipse, sunk there by dive-bombers, lay on the bottom, their masts giving grim warning. Echo's only chance lay in getting away quickly and out of range before daylight, but though I now knew of the territorial waters trick, I thought it one that might easily be trumped.
The unlucky reinforcements, all of whom were almost immediately taken prisoners, were tobogganed ashore. Each man, weighed down heavily with kit, was manhandled by lusty sailors on to a chute to slide into the uneasy world of Leros on his posterior. Ammunition boxes rattled down after the soldiers. All this unloading was over in a matter of minutes. Crichton and I nipped on board and explained ourselves to the "No. 1." Without waiting for any other purpose whatever the Echo shoved off and made for the narrow entrance.
Enormous relief welled inside rnc as I stood on deck and felt the throbbing engines. I had had many previous and happy associations with the Royal Navy, but I think that only then did I fully realise what it meant to our island kingdom. No lesson in life has more compelling force than slender hope that a British destroyer would bring in much-needed reinforcements and supplies.
